
"By ths night mall? Then you will go see you home. Will you be able to the thief, end there's Uta opal." 

up with ray brother." And your way out? Good-night. and The duke stared at the man In Suds 

"I knew that. Her trace told me so. thanks: or, rather, good-morning." den amassment. The leg-of-mutton' 
I hope I may be allowed to travel In All the next day a man was at work whiskers and the gray wig bad dlsap- 

the same carriage. If I may make so Installing the electric light In the peared. The whole face had changed 

bold as to say so. I have taken a great rooms of the Hon. Herbert Selwyn. Its character—one might almost say lie 

fancy for your brother. He's clever, When he came home to dress for din- features. It was the placid, smiling 

cool and plucky, or I'm no Judge. Just ner at 7 o'clock he found the man still face of Mr. Beck. 

the man to help me through with this there. A solid and stolid middle-aged The detective p r awed a little angle of 

Job." man. with' a dull, commonplace face, the carved mahogany of the desk with his 

"He'll be glad to help you If he can, ornamented with mutton-chop whls- finger tip. As he drew away his Anger 
for this wretched business has worried kers—the last person In the world to * section of the carving followed It, pushed 
him as much as ourselves. He lives In associate with electrlcltv. forward at the top of a long meal needle, 

a flat In London. close to 8t. James', and- "When will you be done hereT" In- “d showed a cavity In the thic knes s uC 

hie time le all hie own since he dropped qulred Herbert. “>• wood, tightly^ packed with Jewelers 

out of the army." "Early tomorrow, air, I expect- ® d * h,r 

The Hon. Herbert professed to be very "So soon? I want a man hare In the **."S™. ““."L. - „ _,, h 

delighted to have Mr. Beck's company afternoon, at half-past four." KthTSSSwVh£ 

to town. Hla sleeping compartment "That's all right, elr; they told ma at * £hlto hand her owri*osertsw orpsl 
was abandoned for a first-class smoker, our plaoe. I'm to come back." mSjirJrlSil rnTmad^ ShSUJSs fi- 

The guard was tipped handsomely to "You know your business, I expect?" 5 jSa 5 ue Area mvTndTtolet^^* * 
keep out Intruders, and he and Mr. Beck "Pretty well, sir." n 'kmth» who 

smoked and chatted the whole way up "Have all the latest appllanoea There wt sulky and silent after the sharp e’trug- 
* own - . . will be a lady here—the Duchess of »i a when Mr. Beck's practlosd hands had 

Tho duke's brother shook the de- Southern—anxious to see the beet that slipped the handcuffs onhla wrists In the 

tectlve’s hand cordially as they parted electrlolty oan do." dark 

at tho terminus. *" 'Thank you. sir. I hope to be able to 'Well, Herbert," he said, with a eud- 

"Here's my card," ha said. "Remem- satisfy her ladyship" den sternness of fees end voice very 

her, I'm always ready and willing "Half-past four, sharp" strange to him, "what have you te 

whenever you want my help" 'Half-past four, etr. I won't fell." say?" 

"I won't forget," said Mr. Beck. _It was a charming lunch, and the "Nothing; what's the use of saying. 

But it BO happened that Mr. Beck duchess enjoyed It amastngly. The I came a cropper, threatened to be 

had the first chance of helping. By S“‘L* te i*- ha< * ca °®® d > the room posted, and the quarter ef a million 

chance the two men met a couple of JWj *? 1 t **T *'*• JJ,™* ,, ?®.. w l , w h #1 t?‘ 1 “ that °P«* tempted me, 

evenings later tricity. In honor of her visit. She quite It was a chance those two fools wrd 

"Are you up to any little game to- v b “® d , OV,r wlm *dn»lratlon and en- there at the t!me-a lueky chance f^ 

n f a ITuntl n v anv itarlnw orlmln-il jO\ fTOnl. IDS, I thOUfht, SO I Ulld It. If ft W#T# 

tha y Hnn 'lli , "** *• the first time I’ve heard her not for that- But whera'a the use 

laugh slnoe that oonfounded opal dls- of blowing? The game le up Who* 
could hardly help smiling at the notion appeared." tho duke oonflded to hi# are you going to do about It now* 
of the placid Mr. Beck hunting a brother. "She has been breaking her That's the queetlon." 
criminal to death. "No? Thpn come heart over that rlrl Lucy." "It's all right, your grace" said Mr. 

across to_my place and have a drink When the man from Volt A Bright Beck, cheerfully. "I thought you rnlghu 

and a cigar. We'll walk ir you don't arrived her grace left her husband and like to keep It dark. No one nows ex* 

mind. I want to get a little of the brother-ln-law at the table In eagrer cept me." 

cool air Into my blood. No news of discussion of the chanoee of a Derby "Tou leave England at onoe, Here 

the opal, I suppose?" favorite In the duke's stables, while bert." 

"I tblnk I've got a step closer to It Bhe flitted like a swallow round tho "Was going anyhow. Too hot to t# 
today—or rather, tonight.” rooms, resting nowhere. The man from pleasant now that I've missed the cotn.- 

"By Jove! I'm glad to hear that. »“« * Bright followed her like a "i'll pay your debts." 

Mustn't ssk any more, I suppose? For rook — <lal1 ' h * av Y »“<* “Tou can do that as you ploaaa, who*, 

her sake I'm deuced anxious, you ..JK «' h . . _ Tvs put the Atlantic between ersdMar* 


A B MB. BECK went up the broad jjj® duk *' ’T left;. k k j£ d and* will " 3, < my dear.” said Mr. Beck. 

Z\ atone steps of ths front en- r°,°, n V Ir b?ck thewhole rtory Straight very kindly, "and toll me all about If 

/@\ trance of Holmhurst. the ^om^he beg'nnlng." ““d 

O U stately seat of the Duke of With the rustle of silk and a flash of 

Southern, he psssed two men going Znd'ih, dS^rtoSd^flr*a hang him for It. and he's as Innocent 

down rather hastily. One of the two few mlnutes together at tha great bow as a child unborn." ^ 

was tall and lithe, with a long, clever windows, looking silently out over the It was all your faulty 'W hat was SHF 

face that aom.how seemed familiar to gcfZot'A™ 

Mr. Beck. His companion walked a the detective with trouble In his eyes. "It wasn't ths opal." she cried, "we . 

little lame, was stouter, shorter, duller •■No." said Mr. Beck.^ln answer to J 

looking. Sarah Bernhardt could not act like this. II, J 

The electric hell tinkled. ^Tho cor^ Y our grace aaa right—the notion is (J Ml'rf; I 

elrslght through the great hall, crowd- -Mr. Hose declared It wasn't my l \ , .flf I , (I ifli” 

ed w„h trophies of many centuries, to 2TSK M ,, 

the room—a small library nr large ., hnt , ook8 too pi.ln.' My wife says lie JgftjMjMllIMM 1 I 

study, whichever you please to cell It— the same, becauso he's the sweetheart ^^^fla || .i * 

which was ths duke's own private oOhejnrULBcy.^nure eo^fegA »it « 

sanctum. name, with a bullet-hole drilled* through W 

His grace was paring tha floor rest- b , 3 leg by Herbert's revolver. Herbert x 

leeslv. like a particularly active sentl- is my brother, you know. But here fciWEKffflHH-7 -i.'-JWM niH tmiBr \ ** 

net. backward and forward on the seme }jj y f * c r *; J," 4 flr ** r £r£d Ti U fa? s. « W iK^lV 

line of the carpet. A handsome, well- know them." |l/ /V * 

sst-up man was the duke, about forty The duchess had brought back with HuHHNOS^HI '/ / e"" 

vsar. of age. with broad ahoulders. J" b ^, n y r \ h fsm'l feK. IMHbB8||BB!1 W/ 

and a kindly fare, pleasant to look at. homl , OI ff cr . Ho carried his height with **| U IFt 1 

But now the pleasant fare was crowded soldierly ease, for ho had been In the ^liLlIZ 

with anxiety and anger. So self-ab- I.lfe Guards. Tho face « a » 1t " nk Vg §| 

sorbed was he that he did not hoar the {*|m«“'wl th'close? rtisp' curls of old O 

footman call the name. gold just nicked with silver. . - I ^ Vr 

"I beg your pardon, sir." he said: "I "Now tell hlin the whole story, said y/],' 7 JJ V —J ( ) 

hsv^ ,h. honor of-may I ssk jgiJ"!!? S'* WW - 

"Oh. my name is Beck. Tou wired to ^'Totflmyc heard^of tlic great 'South- P- 

tlve?" aald tho duke. Ilv'sfnce the"days h of r Queen Elisabeth. I 

•1 do my^best," Bock answered.^ mod- enj^^s ~o r ^ ul ,|^y tC 5 a y r 'Before my ° '//• fl 

W TIy dew's!?, yoVrai hifa mo out of locked'up" 1 ^ the “strong P room of the .11 fV 1 I SiftJ1 I ! ||L ^ 

the biggest trouble of my life. I'p to hank. But Ethel—her grace ![ rnt^n— I \ IHjN Kg /( If I /,, if! 1 

half an hour ago I hardly cared at all, naturally^enough^took^a rancy^o wear I K I JV TOll lil iillg / I Jtff | I E / / 

|»W — °Dld Vou'meet two nlen as you ‘^huT’o’n“key' whlebTShe , | |p||STT|||l/>^/| l||M j J |II I . Jt‘‘ L- 

famous detective. *Mr*Mnrdo'clc lt.»!i? grace and she put* Into “l" B«cka ' ■ — gS \_ |j|| idLlf j// TZ^- 

He^doesn't object to belhg called fa- j s a ^™*ch he'exVmtned curloua^r! Y II I I — 

B, -°l U im bound to tell you everything, ’“it "happens," the Hon Herbert went -- I J* (ZZ 

I suppose, like a father confessor. Rut »>". that my dressing raom adjoins V f . 

this Is grotesque—you will hardly cred- her grace s. I ha ve ex cepMonally quIcK Vt \> itSH 

It It. When Mr. Roae heard all the «««• A ”.’ r,h"f J .hl'lhirelJ! |V»* V 0 <J I — 

facte be asked to see ms alone, and ho evening I thought I heard the whispar I J —± 

saw me. He was convlnced-or affected > n B ? f ,. v ? lce * ".'i'l „nlv fl V f ! S 

tq be convinced, for some purpose— had loft her In the drawing room on. 11 lr> V- ) I. *S 

that It was my wife herself stole the a moment hrt°rt My SUap Htonajrers II I I i.' 

odbI. I ken? mv femner all ihrmi^h naturally arouaed. I too* I revolver i 

wonderfully—wonderfully. But. Mr. fr ° m a °dL>r’ y ThorJ I 

^^“^•\ h e’siM d 'irof.en n xn^er wal So^toSK^bi., the^oTce. 1 On” 

name for quinuJenc,*' o, “reason" «•" a a» ma i n 'could. ° B The ^ndl^wert THB ™°“ T0LT * " U °" T mA9 . rrATO1 

elv?| f to°Mm* couM be but'Tam Mghted. The man wa. standing with never touched the opal. If that'* whet "Here It U." 

^Id that WM not overmuch and hi hl " b » ck to m *' clo,# *° “*• T" you mean. Oh! I beg your pardon, air. "And the chain It was on?" 

marthed off Ifth hli headTn the si " "'here, as I have learned the safe la J, ut , nnnot hw ,5 , h lnk of It. In- "Here It Is." 

"Mav I come In"'* " “ " ‘ ••*- Th « * lrl WM tKe\n K the door, end „ WM aft , r the opal Willie Mr. Beck examined the chain minute . .. 

screamed out when she saw me. The lt vu after—I bade him go at !y It had been snipped across by sharp a-long pause. 

-. .—T **-* m » n bolted for tho open window and b \: t he wouldn't till I gave him— nippers. "No one." ehe answered, end he went 

SnLsl ; H:C a .iFEdT e ^ ou, «’ sr‘. o . r, *„:-** d h xu r fsjssjrss --ra 

£«SM 3 l.ayoung ttSStUTXi .f££?£?b»n« iK W found “ ,n,ha,ock of ^* ,mp<u, *- Uy ' 

7 «h.v. ^... 

qb*nglng light, like the clear sea In h ad fled through ths door. 1 followsd y you 11 d y “ b "I think t did. but I cannot be quits the safe has to tell me. Its story Is BscIC 

sunshine and shadow. There were dia- to alarm the house, and I met Ethel on to ,“ v * “' m ■ sure. I have no special recollection very Interesting, but It la confidential — 

mends on her white throat and in her th e stairs. She had been frightened **£>••*• ‘Jr'E.’wV of It." for the present 1 "A little. .... . 

dark hair. Her grace was from by the pistol shot. J.™ . „.JfT- Then Mr. Beck, with tho key In his "If tho safe has no more to ssy to best Arm In London- 

T 2 f r | e “- . . , . .. . "A burglar!' ehe cried. ‘Oh. my NJ *“"* 5 t ™thfuMv" hand, went atralght to the corner of you. nor you to the safe''—this with a e rn appliances. You see. In my trade 

"Not a word before her. the duke opal!' I declare 1 hadn t even thought ,w ° -V“ y ' tho room where the safe was. The little touch of petulance In her pleae- we have to dabble a little In almost 

whispered hastily ae she came toward of the opal until that moment, we That I will. sir. heavy bars of the lock yielded like a ant voice—“my husband will be glad everything. The murderers and the 

“•o’- Then aloud. Mr. Beck, this is went back to the room together. The You know where your mistress gen- half . tr i__, r to ,be touob of the slim if you will have lunch with him In tho burglara—tha high-class ones, at ltast 

^ "’Ife- safe was open and tha key In the lock. wr-SLlly carried the key of tbe eare. ana the massive door opened on library. Tou will excuse me? My —have begun to study electricity, and 

h! I m ao glad you've come. I have All ths other Jewels, some of great She wore It on a little gold chsJn , moot h hinges. The safe was a master- brother-tn-law returns to London by wa cannot afford to be loft behind." ^ - ---_ _.— —--—- 

heard of you from my friend. Lily Har- value, were urttouched. but the opal round her neck and hidden In the p | 6oa of construction, extending deep the night mall, and I must look after "WIU you have brandy? I've a rare the one Inmlnous point in the darkness, hadn't called in the X-raya. I 

eoert—the diamond cine, you know— was gone. There's the whole story for bosom of her drees. and aark , nto th , W all. Mr. Beck could him." brand of Irish whisky If you prefer if." Th * "sa Passed the light behind a solid seen many a secret drawer !■ ay 

■ad I had the duke telegraph you at you eo far aa It la known.' "Can you remember If she wore It lea that n wai divided Into an upper "May I aek. Mr. Beck. If you have Mr. Beck took the old Irish whisky varved pillar of tha old desk. At the but nothing like that. It wee • 

sacs. I know you will find out who "And this man?' .... yeeterdey evonlngT and lower compartment by a horlsontel found any clue?" said the duke, a little and a choice Havana cigar, and «at same time he moved tha and of the case be found by mesatirlag er tapptag 

■tele my opal. Such a beauty It was. 'Turns out to be the dukes head "Well, she dressed early for dinner, shelf of closely woven steel wire. Both anxiously, trifling with his plate while back in a deep easy chair, sipping and through which her grace atlll looked the Joining was smooth aa satin 

Mr. Beck; ae big as a walnut—yes, as a game-keeper. Markham —! William I saw the chain round her neck and the compartments were fairly crowded with Mr. Beck made excellent play with hie smoking, the very picture of genial elm- **** U- pointed straight toward ths hid- under a magnifying glaaa. X 

•mall walnut. Reggie. The queen her- Markham. He came and gave himself key on the chain before ehe went down to jewel cases knlfs and fork. pllolty. dsn Tight. looked through tho logo of tablet 

self could not have one like It If ehe up. He wes bleeding tike a pig. But the drawing room." "Where wee It kept—In the lower 'There are always too many dues. -The duke le coming up to town." .Even as she looked the cardboard at chairs before I came te the dash; 

wanted one ever so much It was my he protested his Innocence. He did "Tou knew all about the safe?" compartment?" duke: the trouble le to disentangle Herbert said, when he had helped him- tho closed end grew strangely trane- of course. I was bound te see 

m|n fault It was lost, of course—I not have the opal, of course. HU "Of course I did." 8ha podded, wondering how he knew, them." self In turn. "He will be here the day luoedt and on tha luminous dlso she every aquara Inch of weed In the 

weald wear It down here'. But I know wound was dressed and then ha was "And knew that the opal was there?" Mr Beck took a email electric lamp “Would It be fair to aak at this stage after tomorrow, and the duchess with “ w a strange, dark shadow projected, before I gave out, in " 

yen will and It for me. Mr. Beck, as packed off to prison. "If you mean that I could have taken from his pocket, opened the elide end what Is your theory of th# theft?" him. 8he will be rejoiced to hear you "Oh! Oh" she cried. “This le most “But how did you come to ■> 

■eoop as ever you can. Tou found Lily's ' And the girir the ksy and stolen the opal. I could touched ths spring that lighted It. "Never had eueh a thing In my life, have got on tho track of the opal." wonderful. I see the gold setting of Herbert at all?" Interrupted har ■ 

diamonds In one day after they were 'Oh! the _girl was Lucy, my own have done that any hour of the day or Then, thrusting hie head Into tha lower your graoe. I go by faots. If <T°u "Do they stay long In London?" my opal. Quick, Reggie, come here!” Mr. Beck took ont hie pocket 

stolen—don't you remember? But I maid. Lucy, broke In her grace. She night almost—without help from Willie compartment of ths ssfs. he examined start with a theory you try to force the "Only one day—business. They put The crackling sound suddenly ceased dipped hie big finger and thumb 

must warn you not to begin by suspecl- came crying to me and told me all either. But I didn't, end Willie didn't, the sides and bottom minutely with a facta to fit It. and faete won't be forced, up at tho Victoria Hotel, but they have end the vision vanished. There was a one of the compartments, and hel 

lag the wrong person. Lucy, my maid, about It. She Is the best of girls. She though he'a down for It, and If you strong magnifying glaas. As he drew There Is not any aclenoe In dateetlvo promised to come over to lunch with muttered curse, the sound of a short something bright and ehlnv to 

has nothing to say to stealing ths opal, was In my room. Mr. Beck, when I flnd ou t the truth of It. that's all we out hie head he felt something tickle work. It's like playing blind man's me. I hope to have the electric light struggle, ending In a sharp metallic 11.1.1 

nor her sweetheart, either, though they left yesterday, after she had dressed aak . we'll both pray for It to our lives' ths back of It. He turned up the light buff! you grope about hare and there, fitted up In time. Her graoe has quite snap. The next Instant the eleetrlo ?, - single enrlv heir so' 

have put him In prison for It. He me. The lights were lighted, and It an< i” an a found a little cluster of line points turn back when you hit your head a erase for It. Wants the duke to get lampa flashed up again and the dark- flecked with whirs 

couldn't, you see. without her knowing seems that Markham saw her at tho "ril do my best, my dear." aald Mr. projecting from the bottom of the wire- against a etone wall, but-keep on fum- It Into Holmhurst. Volt and Bright have "•»» was turned to bright light. The waB |„ ekv _' T la x T that wm 

Jt, and she would not. I know. We were window and climbed In. But she B eok vary pleasantly. "Now. will you woven ehelf. He examined these with bllng till you lay your hands on the promised to send a man over to dem- Hon. Herbert waa lying In a hasp aa „. ,hnu wlr«. Jv /hl l... , 

children together. Lucy and I. when 1 swears that neither of them even so kindly tell her grace that I would be suoh care that her grace noticed It. man you want—or the woman." onstrate: It may mean a-big order for he had fallen back In hie chair, with rjo vnu know what that lir- ‘ 

waa at home, and the-came here with much as thought of tho opal, and I glad to see her for a moment or two, "Oh. that's nothing." she said; “that "for a clever detective," said the them. By the way. you might look In handcuffs on his wrist, and the man ^«one «» »««eh«t'e batra men 

me as my own maid, though she Is more really do believe that- if she'd be so kind.” little flaw in tbe shelf was there when duke, "you have rather a poor opinion while they are here. I'm sure they from Volt A Bright waa standing over V oi 7 flnd itr” wnsn 

companion than maid, when 1 was mar- "May I see the dressing room"' In- "I'll send for her. xlr." the safe waa first put up. The wires of your profession. How long can you would both be glad to have a word him. The duke started furiously from h .* __ w 

rled, and ehe'e the very last person in qulred Mr. Beck. "Well. Mr. Beok. what do you say got broken a little. They ueed to tickle stay with us?" with you." his seat. •»,« * 

tha world who would think of- But "Certainly." now?" cried her grace aa she entered. ths back of my head. too. At flret I In- "I must leave by the night mall for "If I can manage It I will, but I shall "What's ths meaning of this Insolent . 2^.1 y °“.??.. 

I forget, you cannot know in the least "And the girl. Lucy"' T have something to aek. my lady, tended to have It fixed—the ends of the London. It le well to throw the thief be very busy, so don't expect me." foolery"' he shouted. .J.J’*" 1 °' 

what I'm talking about. I think 1'<1 "I will have her sent to you at once." not to tell. Have you the key of the wires cut off. or something. But I for- off hla—or her—guard. Besides, I've "You'll be welcome If you come. Just "It's all right, your grace." answered *" ,n 1 1 ‘ now - 

better go for Herbert, dear"—this to Mr. Beck had barely time to cast his safe you showed me Just now"' got. and after a while I didn't notice It. some business there that won't wait. one glass more. Well, have a cigar to a cheerful and familiar voice. "Here's 'Copyright. »ll. McClure Newspaper lyad 


^ «s the thief." lots of secret drawers In lt." 

, /.r —1 'Thanks, awfully. Well, here we are. “Don't be silly. Ethel." said her hut- 

Mind, there are four steps there." He band. But he said it pleasantly. "And 

- --—^ / If turned the latch key Into one of tho don't bother Herbert; we are talking 

^ -c / (J*'-. half dosen doors of a great block business." 

—I of buildings as ho spoke, and they pass- “Just one word, Herbert I’d love to 

"ZZ-~ / ed into the hall. "The lift le stopped have two brackets with shell lights on 

— * If for the night; we keep decent hours, •‘“•ja'jj® d *.*, k ' Th,y woul<1 

; — l/l I r you *#e. But It Is only the second lh# a*t!ny wood splen- 

flM 2r 0 . 0 r r h.rt 0 . U .ld W “^.ng' n th. t ^y ,tai " 7 " -t.rely ,0 your ,aate. 

ZZ* ./I He muttered a little netulant oath. Et ^d like•• 

I* with no real Ill-temper In It. when he h “ ,' lk * /tas 2 SnLi?v.»» 

w- /• I JL .W -,, _ turned the handle ofhle own door and “ew nrattvM? 

ij found the room In utter darkness. .®qf ohow^ou ?h^*vi?v 

Z. • / "I told my fellow to leave a glimmer ?* w “' th,n «i 

t IS s ot ,h * «*• ,urn « a on - 1 c " n nev,r flnd Stolidly ^Ja B hea r tw a t 1 |. kite ln,w ® r ®' 1 

» ** C. the lighter or the matches" ' ahane/' Dear p “ r " 

Mr. Beck produced a box of matches a Yasa d ’He h^M it hv . h P . n s , i. thl i » la “ r 

lamp from ths^orii^r'" ’ 1,tU * •" 0t ' ,C 

^ou%. a mlr.cl.'' laughed Herbert. JJW«“« «the table. A. 
bb he lighted half a doxen Jets. The *J® •J*" connection a loud 

> OVER HIM. room was a large one. furnished with and ,‘ fa,nt - 

. exquisite taste. Old engravings, plain ?.fc®I y ,,„_ ^ 1 ,?*??*■ Z* 11 of *reen- 

I suppose I learned to keep my head Ud oolored. were on the walls, and !®*'" y ® llow l, * ht »howed In tha glass 

out of th# way." old massive mahogany furniture, pol. p ..L- . _ 

"No one but yourself had any rea- uha 4 and black and upholstered le no .f w *n l etall." said 

son to go to the oafs?" he asked, after fl 0 w 3 red damask, was on the thickly Why ' 1 °* n herdly ••• ‘be 

C ^Kere'a n0 nothlng like electricity.’ Tbe men handed her a kind of paete- 
sald Herbert, as Mr. Beck turned off r?? yd 2 ? , l " d ® 1 T, ] lk ,® */“* th »t music 
—- _ de- hla little lamp and slipped It back lntc •• ®»fried In. but closed at on# end. 

--- ... When he finally his pocket. T Thers's a fallow coming _ 7 ,? u 'c®* through that, my lady. 

drew out his head and closed his lamp flt up m y rooms with electric light You win see It to more advantage.” 

—-- tomorrow." Without noticing that one end was 

"From Volt A Bright?" Inquired Mr. closed, the duchess put the open end 
- to her eyes and saw nothing. 

"'The same—do you know them"' "This la abaurd." ehe aald; "It le quite 

. They are said to be the 

.11 the most mod- tv ait one moment, my lady. Beg 
pardon, gentlemen." He turned the lit- 


recelved In damaged oondltlon. owing tarapt. some torn and soiled and unfit for camp for examination and. while wniOaga 
to the flimsy packing and the Indie- further use. while others have been of wro(a ona (hat he waa dreadfully 

criminate placing of artloles such aa such character as to be wholly unsulted . __ _ . . . 

candy, cakea, tobacco and fruit In tha for reading matter for soldiers and sailors, lonesome. The person who received the 

same package. These clerks added in The magaalnee, It Is said, are distributed communication got buoy and bad all her 

several letters that packages actually merely In a vary general manner, and it friends get all their friends to write the 

containing perishable matter were some is not practicable to place those devoted thoughtless young man. with tha reetflS 

- *. -- ' - ?*-_-? —"7 that district was etmpiy 

deluged with correspondence for that one 
who was momentarily de- 
1 appeals that some women 
made for Christmas letters to be sent the 
of a spe- soldiers of the expeditionary forces, and 
Christmas nre still msklng. unnecessarily burden the 
great strain of the present business of the 
hs said, "went to department." 


P OSTMASTERS are supposed to salaries run from 15 # to 175 a month, they 
open every package for Amerl- under no civil service regulaUon# and 

th . they have regular government hours of 
can forces In France, but In the normal „ maa 

Christmas rush this was Iropos- "A rubber stamp stating that the pack- 
slble, and examination rooms were age has been examined and passed Is 

_, . Vnrk The usort on every parcel leaving an Atlantia 

opened In Chicago and New York. The ^ for a , oldlpr or nllor belonging to 

Chicago office takes care of all such American expeditionary forces No small 
packages coming from points west of percentage of these packages, quite un- 
,b. Mississippi and the New York office 

stands responsible for packages bear- Iler b y the skillful hands of these em- 
lag the stamp of any town between the ployes of the examination ofllcea. 
Atlantic seaboard and the father of 'fi XgZSfiStZS&TZL 

waters. wrapping and packing of Christmas par- 

Thess examination rooms were Instl- cels for soldiers in England and Francs, 
tuted and equipped in November, and “nrt additional information waa obtaln- 
1 or .... “ b| c from local postmasters, who should 
no psekags mailed to a sailor or aoi hav<1 baan consulted when patrons were 
dter stationed .abroad has reached its in doubt." 

destination without being opened, care- 'H >» a fact.* said S. M. Webber, art¬ 
fully examined and. in cases too nu- ^"Mt^l'Sutt. Sl£ 

inerous even to contemplate witn peace nausaire. fried chicken, i^oast duck. Jel- 
of mind for the Post Office Department. and jam« galore crammed the m%lla 
repacked * u * 1 b ® for# * Chrl»tm«« In the effort of 

„ , a 'vell-lntentioned women to make the 

Second Asslrisnt Fostmaster General bo ys 'over there' hate a home-llke 
Otto Praeger, when asked if the exam- Christmas. I'nless It is absolutely cer- 
1 nation offices were started after the Inin that perishable matter Intended 
exposure of some vicious intent planned ; or th* expeditionary forces will not 
far accomplishment through the mall 1,8 ruined and causa ruin within alx 
service, replied: "No; we were looking weeks rrom the date of mailing, such 
for things that were maliciously ill- fifts should by all means be withheld 
tended to cause a conflagration. In- rr,j m the malls.' 


times stamped on the outside “Senders to special subjects or with only local or that mall for 
claim nothing perishable Inclosed." restricted Interest In tbe hands of -l!-.:! ..." 

In the otllce of the acting chief of foreign tlcular sailors or soldiers. These things individual, 1 
mails It was learned that many of the which cannot be ueed simply delay really pressed. The 
unwrapped, u nod dressed magaxlncs re- valuable mall matter, 
cently mailed by the public at the one- This reminded Mr. Prai 
oent postage rate for soldiers and sailors clflo cause of clogging 
are useless for the purpose Intended, some mails 
being so old ss no longer to bo of In- "An Ohio soldier,' 


A FRENCH WAR STORY 
By Ckaar!®» Heirairy Hir«cR 


softly, in that they blend with the muf- coquettish modesty, 
fled music, these two strange verses of j la Bot up and am braeed her. 
de VlUlers de l lsle-Adam: "Let us make more light." she begins. 

"Cest la femme qu'on aime a cause “** •• 11 k ® * sepulcher here." 

da la nult: The electric lights having been turned 

Et ceux qul l'ont connue en parlent on, lt Is the real Laura d'Alguerune 
a volx baase." whom the musician sees. She wears 

,, . .. a gray velvet dress, which he re cog¬ 

ue had copied these lines once st the n)gM . 8ha ,. x hales that familiar, deli- 
top of a sheet of music paper, intend- cate odor, with a trace 'of musk, but 
ing to make them the epigraph of a singularly fresh, ths secret of which 
certain nocturne, whose them# had al- aha hap many times refused to reveal 
ways eluded him. phantomlike, when he to him. A fixed determination ehowa 
IL JJ enow, the color of gold, the color believed It to be within hie grasp. on her feee as he commences: 

fyy Of blood—stand In glass and Hs repeats the words, taken with "To think that It wee a year agn to- 

<- ' stoneware vases, on the mantel- ‘ k *[ y iTappeaY^f SwUeh^d d gh, stops bin., putting htr hand across 

piece, on a side table, on the low book- desperation_palpitating, but modulated hla mouth One would say that hie 

case and on the bare writing desk. A almoet to a whisper, as his own accents words of love torture her. 

log fire In the open hearth tells of chilly ar ® , J h ®, v ®™®.. dl ®® *"£ y into wl'°? or *®'u d 2 n I t 1 ® t *® **{!£ **•■* tha, Ji 

xv,,, r and *hs fugitive harmony lapses into Wa hava bad too wonderful a lews, t 

autumn weather outdoo.s. Four lamps. a |i anoa> B8 ba catches a glimpse of didn't deserve such happlnaag. Let me 

with shades of game silk, the color of Laura'B face, of her nock and of the ta jJ } - ou something. You have aever 
dead leaves, burn In one corner of tho luminous flash of her hands, on wmen asked me anything about myaelt Foe 
. , _. an emerald and a square ruby sclntti a uh time I refused to love m. be - 

room. Carouse Is Improvising at tho | ala Her gown remaining Indistinct. cauaa j foresaw this hour_this Aright* 

piano. Love lends him a touch of Carouge sees clearly only her head, her h _ fcI _- - n m 

genius. neck, the whiteness of her hand, and kot, . r n i!|U I I. 

It 1. th. first anniversary of hi. dec- .'."fs ^ppariHcn or in"rtj." J gg tZ 

1 amt 1 on of lovo for I-Aura d’Aiguerune, woman—Laura d*A!g;uerune or the be- 5 n y?? ,1., ,?V , 7 a |?1 tu*TTfP*JSn 
lon» inexplicable to him. In*, fatal, eternal, elnlater. evoked by 

Today he await* her. with the eame th 0 ?f ef ' t _ you •vryihlng. Why shouldn't XT Tho 

feverish a. a year ag^-his b ^' y “ U *“ “ n? ” ^ SS? ? \X. 

angers on the keys, the Ups of his toes He doean* t know yet, despite the A t least you. yon will not Judge me I I 


H*r* It a »pj «tory wlfh a »o»l »rt- 
t!n g. As tbr title lud!cat*h. iIif ;brim> 
Is an anrleot on*-—■■ old a« I!»«• Old 
Testamsat. But the handling of It Is 
fr*sii ehd Imaglnaiivp. Then* h*ve benn 
raaaj German Dalilahs In Fra no*, mid 
tbe revelations in I he bolo have 

only reetntly shown how widespread la 
the net of German espionage and In¬ 
trigue. 


on the pedal a, hie heart swelling with worde. whether the erolle of the eyee have 

and the mouth are rest She advances **gp 
■mUtaUon. toward him. however, and says In har ]| ka • 

The musical arabesques which he measured voles, which he adores equal- -7 ( 
creates for the pleasure of hearing them ly with the caresses, tha perfume and "To 
dlh away into nTh.ngn..^H.e« ex- ^ x ^' 

Press his submission, body and soul, to (n that woman? Won’t you repeat those And 
ths only being whom he had aver pro- words? They please me very much.” ? 
ferrad to hie art The notes and the , 2 nd 1 

accords which hie touch evokes cels- who£ Angei? nkta over the*keyboard. ’T« 
hrate her, and he awards her the credit It was naoeasary for hla visitor to kiss "Gv 
for those floppy accidental comblnattona on , th J In ordar to draw nure 

which on. bwuUful pbra^'after ilr^nd'Vx^e 'bVS&aui." ^ 

another reaulu. ment at her mypterlou* entrance. - lu 

Suddenly, s* If he hud read them. “I thought that you were composing, - 

;rxL3J in letleis cf light * 3 -atn«.i the ri.il 1 fe.rea ih»« 1 m‘e*» chase away 









